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One real world is enough.

Great is this organism of mud and fire, terrible this
vast, painful, glorious experiment.

A way foolishness has of revenging itself is to
excommunicate the world.

Fanaticism consists in redoubling your effort when
you have forgotten your aim.

Mind is a great symptom of health.

The irrational in the human has something about it
altogether repulsive and terrible, as we see in the maniac,
the miser, the drunkard, or the ape.

Our dignity is not in what we do, but what we
understand. The whole world is doing things.

Reason is not a force contrary to the passions, but a
harmony possible among them.

Nature is innocent, and so are all her impulses and
moods when taken in isolation ; it is only on meeting
that they blush.

Happiness is the only sanction of life ; where happi-
ness fails, existence remains a rnad and lamentable
experiment.

Happiness is something men ought to pursue,
although they seldom do so.

To understand oneself is the classic form of consola-
tion, to elude oneself is the romantic.

Culture is on the horns of this dilemma : if profound
and noble it must remain rare, if common it must
become mean.

It is in rare and scattered instants that beauty smiles
even on her adorers, who are reduced for habitual
comfort to remembering her past favours.

To be brief is almost a condition of being inspired.

To be bewitched is not to be saved.

For an idea ever to be fashionable is ominous, since
it must afterwards be always old fashioned.